thetwisteddragon: *Shuffling his way down the hall, the five and a half foot tall dragon teen 
holds a rather large text book in front of him. The bright blush on his face gave away just 
what he was hiding as he made his way to the sex-ed room, opening the door slowly before 
slipping in, still hunched over and holding the book as tight as he could to his hips, though it 
still stuck out pretty far* Exc-cuse me M-miss...? *he said as he drifted off a bit, he wasn't 
sure of her name, he had never taken this class before, he just knew she had to have the 
answers he wanted though since they pertained to his.. more personal area* 


tialla_vore: Tialla smiles a little as she watches him opening the door, nodding her head in 
return. The class isn't for a little while longer, so she doesn't mind any interruption. She's 
only five feet tall herself--with bright blue wings coming from her back...and a slight grin on 
her face perpetually, showing that she's thinking of something naughty...despite the fact 
that she's an elf. She smiles, "Tialla. May | help you?" 


thetwisteddragon: *Shuffling a little on his digitigrade draconic paws he stands in front of 
her desk, blushing about as bright as an alabaster colored dragon could, adjusting his book 
here and there* M-miss Tialla.. um.. c-can you help me with something?... I.. um.. it... *he 
gave his head a little tilt or two, nodding down towards the book with a little grimace, a few 
beads of sweat were beginning to form on his brow, it was obvious he was uncomfortable* l- 
It started y-yesterday... 


tialla_vore: Tialla ahhs, and nods her head a bit, carefully moving to the door, closing it--and 
locking it carefully. She nods her head, moving back to the back of the room, where the 
window wouldn't show them, "Alright then, what seems to be the problem? And you can 
show me...there won't be anyone to see you in here." 


thetwisteddragon: *Admittedly he was a bit embarassed that it was a female sex ed teacher, 
to him it was like seeing a female doctor for such problems, a bit embarassing. As he pulled 
his book away from his hips his problem could be seen quite clearly, or so one might think. 
His jeans bulged a tremendous bulge, his cock was most definately straining against the 
tough denim fabric, it was so tight it even spread his balls to either side much to his 
discomfort* T-this... i-its really starting to bother me... | d-don't think it's normal... 


tialla_vore: Tialla tilts her head a little at that, and offers with a grin, "Well...it looks like 
you're...ah, just a bit aroused...while that's perhaps not the best to be showing off in school, 
it's quite understandable, and happens to all...what seems to be the problem?" 


thetwisteddragon: *He shakes his head and whimpers, hunching over to try and hide it some 
out of embarassment* N-no.. that's not it.. | know what aroused is.. erections are normal, t- 
this.. it's more.. c-can | show you?.. | promise I'm not trying to get off on showing you or 
anything, | just.. | don't know what's wrong.. *he said with a light whimper, fidgeting in 
place* 


tialla_vore: Tialla nods her head a little in return, offering, "Alright then...please show me, so 
| can try to figure out what might be wrong?" She doesn't know quite what might be wrong 
with him...but she's curious, anyways...and does want to help. 


thetwisteddragon: *He gave a little nod as he was given the go ahead, reaching down and 
unzipping his pants with a heavy sigh as his length sprung free, jumping out into the open 
air in it's full glory, a full three feet of uncut dragon cock hanging there pulsing in midair* L- 
look at the tip... *he said with a little whimper, if she was to look she'd see his slit mouthing 
the air, opening and slapping shut again, ripples running down his urethra after each 
shutting* | c-can't stop it! W-what's wrong with.. it M-miss.Tialla?.. 


tialla_vore: Tialla blinks a little, surprised by the sight...she's...heard something of this, 


vaguely...but never seen it before up close. She moves a little closer to glance at the large 
cock, shocked by the sight of the slit mouthing at the air, "Th...that's amazing...I've never 
seen anything like it...I...1 think it might be unbirthing...just...that your cock is trying to do it 
instead of a woman's slit." 


thetwisteddragon: *He gave a light whimper as he stood there, his cock still seeming 
desperate to grab something and gobble it up, the slit becoming slick and wet with what can 
only be explained as the cock's saliva* B-but.. if guys can get it too.. I'll be a freak! Make it 
stop, | don't want to have unbirthing syndrome! There's gotta be a way to make it stop, i 
don't wanna suck in the first girl | make out with. 


tialla_vore: Tialla watches, and offers, "It'll be alright...people can get help for this kind of 
problem...you'll just need to...ah...keep it from doing anything...and meet up with an expert 
inthe problem. They'll be able to help you..." In truth, she has no idea...but knows she's 
not good to help, herself." 


thetwisteddragon: *He nodded a little and sighed, watching his cock from behind, able to 
feel it rippling and slapping open and shut as he stood there, he could feel the foreskin shift 
a little but he thought nothing of it* | hope... | dont' wanna have to worry about this when 
getting intimate... M-miss Tialla!! *As he looked up he saw his foreskin strike out from his 
cock, easily stretching towards the teacher as he watched on in horror, the flesh wrapping 
around her head and jerking her towards him. The last thing she could see was his slit 
gaping open steadily, never clasping shut as she was sunk in head first, causing him to cry 
out in both agony and unwanted pleasure from the intrusion* M-m-miss Tialla... no.... 


tialla_vore: Tialla nods her head a bit at that, "You'll be f....mmmph!" She no longer things 
that way once she suddenly feels this flesh wrappign her head, trapping her in it...the smell 
overpowering, very male...and she blushes strongly, struggling now to try and pull herself 
out...especially as her head is trapped in that hole--her hands trying to help push herself 
free, the elf shocked by this act. 


thetwisteddragon: *Stumbling back thanks to his pants hanging around his ankles he flops 
onto a desk, grasping at the surface as his cock's foreskin reached out again, wrapping the 
elf's wings tightly against her form as it's slit held her firmly in place before the entire sleeve 
of flesh tightened around her and pulled her into his slit slowly.. agonizingly slow.. inching 
her in every few seconds. All the poor dragon could do is sit and grit his teeth as the teacher 
stretched out his urethra, already seeing her face distend the surface as she was pushed 
and pulled in deeper towards the abyss of his loins* P-please st-t-top it... leave her alone!... 
*Of course those words did nothing, his cock fueled only by the primal need to consume, 
claiming it's prey inch by agonizing inch* 


tialla_vore: Tialla shudders out as she feels herself trapped there...gasping as she feels her 
wings suddenly trapped in this way...definitely a horrifying thing to the avariel...and unable 
to escape it, smelling the musk so powerfully here....feeling the 'saliva' along the sides of 

the cock...as she pushes deeper and deeper, held tight within...struggling desperately...but 
with no ability to get herself free...and with him having no training on how he might stop it. 


thetwisteddragon: *He watched on as his cock jerked and pulled back, tilting itself up as the 
elf felt a sudden loosening around her, only to feel her body get crammed in up to her hips, 
the dragon crying out in pain as he felt her push into depths he had never explored, so 
tender and sensitive yet his cock was relentless in it's feeding, it's passage tightening 
around her again and pulling her down further, the foreskin creeping up her thighs, 
threatening to grasp her again and shove her in once it got a good hold on her legs* P- 
please stop.. just stop... | don't want this! Spit her out! 


tialla_vore: Tialla is shocked to feel half of her so well trapped, her hands trying to rub along 
the insides, seeking any help in getting her free. Her legs kick a little on the outside, as the 
elf tries to get herself free...with the elf only a couple of feet from moving completely within 
his form...in a far more intimate way than she'd ever believe possible. 


thetwisteddragon: *He digs his claws into the compressed wood surface, gouging it easily 
with his sharp claws as his cock's foreskin suddenly whipped around her knees tight, the 
passage freeing up again much to his dismay as she was suddenly pushed down into his 
depths again until the foreskin contacted the tip, the passage wrapping the small elf up tight 
again as it clenched shut, the heat so intense as she was forced deeper and deeper into the 
poor boy's voracious cock. By this point he was a shaking mass, tears streaming down his 
cheeks as he watched it so close to finishing her, he was going to end someone and he had 
no say in it* Oh g-gods p-p-please... j-just stop... j-just stop... 


tialla_vore: Tialla struggles desperately...but soon finds the heat terrible all around her, the 
smell overpowering...with no ability to move on her own...her movements ineffective, just 
rubbing along within the cock in place...offering a scream within there, as she realizes that 
she's trapped...having no clue what comes next...she had only heard rumors of this...she 
hadn't even imagined them to be true before this. 


thetwisteddragon: *The dragon could only watch on in horror as his foreskin reached up the 
last visable bits of the teacher thrusted into his cock, the flesh wrapping around her feet and 
clenching shut, drawing tight and pulling her in bit by bit, the dragon slinging his head left 
and right in both agony and pleasure as he felt her disappear into his cock, knowing he was 
about to see the beginning of the end of her as his foreskin opened yet again.. revealing her 
kicking feet slowly being pulled under the flesh, between the two halves of his thick 
cockhead before being sealed shut beneath his flesh, his cock filled to the brim with her 
screaming struggling form, he felt as if he was going mad from the terror he felt from his 
own terrible organ, feeling her slide down closer and closer to some unknown destination 
withen his body* 


tialla_vore: Tialla can't do anything to get herself free there, terrified at the feeling of that 
sensation of being pushed deeper and deeper into the cock, terrified by that, as she has no 
clue what his body is intending to do to her...but she knows she's getting more and more 
trapped...the elf trying to get herself away here...sobbing desperately within...and having to 
hope that it's a catch and release situation. 


thetwisteddragon: *He reached forward and felt a bit on his cock.. feeling her slide past his 
fingers as she made her way down.. down further past his cock, now only able to see a bit of 
her chest in it's very base. The elf could feel a little resistance pressing against her head, a 
sphincter of some kind. Upon giving way she slowly began to slide into a more open area.. 
reaking of musk. The dragon wailed and squinted as he felt her pressing against his left 
testicle.. pushing into a chamber he never knew existed. And the worst part was.. it felt 
good.. it felt incredible as she was pressed into the swelling orb, his cock slowly thinning as 
her body left it's 'gullet'. Despite the pleasure though he was still rather upset, blubbering to 
himself as he felt the pleasure course through him, watching his ball sack swell and swell 
with her form, knowing it had to be the end of her long horrible ride*... 


tialla_vore: Tialla screams out there, feeling herself starting to move through that sphincter, 
rather worried by now...the smell hitting her hard, and making her have to gasp for breath, 
feeling the power of that smell along her....while she's pushed into this tight space, starting 
to get trapped at last within that ball of his...struggling there in place, desperate to get 
free...horrified that such a thing could have happened...and having the perverse idea that 
the only way she'll get free...is for him to reach a climax. 


thetwisteddragon: *As if like a washing machine the fluids around her slowly began to churn 
about.. splashing over her head and lapping at her sides as the orb around her gurgled 
loudly, all the while the poor boy could only watch as his orb jerked and distended with her 
movements, knowing it had to be only a matter of time now before his cock claimed her life 
and fully devoured her. He pushed at his orb with his fingers and whimpered as he felt her 
solid form beneath it* M-ma*’am?!....1...1... I'm s-so sorry! | d-didn't know it was gonna do this 
or | w-wouldn't have s-showed you.. | should've just t-told you.. I'm so-o s-sorryyy... *he cried 
out to her, as loud as he could so she could hear, he didn't know how to save her but he 
wanted her to know he had no intention of any of this happening* 


tialla_vore: Tialla screams out as she feels the ball starting to roil these fluids around her, 
shocked by the sensation...sticky, wet...if it weren't so terrifying it almost might be 
enjoyable...the elf struggling to get herself free, but finding the area far too tight to allow 
much protest...and his pushing at her only disorients her more...as she realizes that this 
ball...is likely to be her rather sticky tomb. 


thetwisteddragon: *As the fluid washes over her again and again she can watch it get thicker 
and thicker, clinging more and more to her body, as a numb yet tingling sensation runs 
through her nerves.. it almost felt as if she was floating apart.. just dispersing very very 
slowly as if into thin air.. in reality the sticky fluid clinging to her draws more and more of her 
body away from her, breaking her down bit by bit, her form becoming less and less defined 
withen the tightly swollen orb. The dragon whined and pushed against his testicle, feeling 
her soften withen, knowing it was only a matter of time before she was nothing but a meal 
for his cock, the first and probably not the last knowing his luck he thinks. It was so hard to 
ignore, the squirming and the vibrations from her screaming. He could barely hear her 
through the thick flesh, he supposed it was good, he'd be safe from wandering ears at least 
for a while. It hurt him so badly that he couldn't help, unable to control his own body, costing 
the life of one of his teachers, the only one that would've helped him* 


tialla_vore: Tialla shudders as she feels the fluid getting thicker and thicker...sticky, wet...and 
covering her form. She doesn't know at first that the fluid is herself, that she's starting to 
become his cum, more fluid for that large cock...the elf struggling desperately there...but 
she's almost already lost her wings, melted down in this way...the elf screaming out, 
struggling...desperate to get out before she becomes nothing more than another climax for 
the young dragon...and the first of his meals this way. 


thetwisteddragon: *The dragon shudders and gouges at the desk again as he feels the 
softening form of the teacher withen his sac thrash about trying to escape, the struggles 
making it harder and harder for him to fight the feeling whelling up inside him, the urge to 
want to enjoy this. The more she shifted about and screamed the more his mind was twisted 
with pleasure, his will weakening as his paw began to stroke at his shaft, whimpering and 
blubbering pitifully as he neared defeat and his teacher neared her end withen his genitals, 
his stroking now shaking her a bit withen her prison-like orb, the process quickening to the 
point where she could no longer feel her limbs, floating in a limbo-like state withen his 
swollen testicle* oh-h gods... 


tialla_vore: Tialla can't do anything to get herself free, though, despite her 
struggling...covered in cum better than any sort of situation even the teacher knew of....and 
unable to escape it, as the heat, stickiness, sliminess, and that powerful scent all assault her 
senses...the elf soon unable to even struggle...just floating along within, knowing that she 
has lost this battle. 


thetwisteddragon: *Upon feeling the struggling form withen his sac give in to the power of 
his cock he cries out unbridled pleasure as the cum around her churns and takes her bit by 
bit until she's no more.. what's left of her churning about in his testicle. His will now broken, 


as his rapid stroking indicates, biting his lip as he felt his balls draw up to his body and 
release the largest torrent of cum he had ever felt in his young life, gallons and gallons 
spilling out onto the floor and over the teacher's desk, her remnants running off the sides as 
a nearly constant stream empties from his cock, the poor boy crying out as he felt the last of 
his balls empty, that final surge of cum landing on the desk with a bit of a thump as an 
amulet tumbles out, coming to rest near the center of the sticky mess, coated in a thin film 
of the sticky fluid. After a minute to get his bearings the dragon shakes his head a little, 
stroking over his softened cock with a bit of a bitter sweet smile, he hated that someone so 
nice had to be taken in order for him to learn about his curse turned gift, but he was grateful 
to her. He ran his fingers through the cummy mess after pulling up his pants and packing 
away his cock, as if saying goodbye and thank you as best he could, soon enough walking 
out of the room before the bell rang, a few minutes later students gasping and screaming at 
the sight of what remained of their teacher. Authorities would be called, but no one was 
watching the room at that time, nor did they see the boy leave. And sadly all they could find 
when testing the thick slime was the confirmation that it was indeed the poor teacher that 
was splattered across the room* 


